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1946 


Beverly  Agnes  Barney 
Bev 

"As  sweet  and  musical  as  bright  Apollo's  lute." 
Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  4; 
Choral  Club  2,  3,  4. 
The  senior  songstress  of  1946  ....  Sparkling  black  eyes, 
a  hearty  laugh, — these  are  the  qualities  that  have  endeared 
Bev  to  us  ...  .  She  is  headed  for  success  in  her  study  of  voice. 


Marilyn  Arlene  Benson 
Mai 

"She's  all  my  fancy  painted  her; 
She's  lovely,  she's  divine." 
Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Secretary  4; 
Drum  Majorette  3,  4;  Choral  Club  3,  4;  Cheerleader  3. 

One  of  a  delectable  twosome  .  .  .  She's  the  gal  in  the  song 
when  Dora's  juke  box  plays  /  Can't  Get  You  Out  Of  My 
Mind  ....  Technicolor  edition  of  the  Class  of  1946. 


Marjorie  Allison  Benson 
Babe 

"A  lovely  being,  scarcely  formed  or  molded, 
A  rose  with  all  its  siveetest  leaves  yet  folded." 
Drum  Majorette  3,  4;  Choral  Club  3,  4;  Student 
Council  Treasurer  4;  Cheerleader  3. 
"Slim,  petite,  and  cute"  stands  for  Babe  ....  Wavy  red 
hair,  cameo  features,  a  sweet  smile  ....  Of  her  we  could 
truly  sing  You'd  Be  So  Nice  To  Come  Home  To. 


Ruth  Arlene  Bouldry 

Ruthie 

"A  witty  woman  is  a  treasure;  a  witty  beauty  is  a  power." 
Choral  Club  4;  Cheerleader  2,  3. 
A  contagious  laugh  and  a  scurrying  through  the  corridor 
heralds  the  coming  of  Ruthie  ....  a  capable  stenog  for  some 
lucky  boss  ....  Have  you  seen  her  dance?    And  that  jive!  .  .  . 
She'll  shine  in  any  crowd. 


Frederick  Dino  Canducci 

Peejot 

"The  glass  of  fashion  and  the  mold  of  form." 
Pen  Staff  4;  Choral  Club  4;  Student  Council  President  4. 
"Clothes  make  the  man"  can  be  said  of  Freddie,  especially 
when  they  include  bright  yellow  sox  and  a  red  bow  tie  ...  . 
Carefree,  friendly  ....  Mechanically  minded  ....  And  boy, 
what  a  smooth  dancer! 
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Bernard  Roger  Churbuck 
Chubby 

"He  tells  you  plainly  what  his  mind  is." 
Frank  and  earnest  ....  A  quick  wit  ....  Pretty  sharp, 
that  State  Guard  uniform,  and  a  chevron  on  it,  too  .  .  .  . 
Chubby  is  a  non-admirer  of  home-work  ....  His  theme  song, 
I'll  Get  By. 

William  Lloyd  Clemons 
Bill 

"I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark!" 
Pen  Staff  2,  3,  Editor  4;  Valedictorian;  Scholastic  Honors; 
Legion  Essay  Contest  4;  Junior  Classical  League  4; 

Choral  Club  3,  4;  Baseball  3. 
Quiet  one  minute,  roaring  the  next, — that's  Bill  .... 
Math  wizard  of  '46 — how  much  is  2  and  21  ...  .  He's  got  a  cow 
named  Beulah  ....  Studious,  athletic,  friendly, — what  more 
could  you  ask  for? 

Robert  William  Clogston 
Bob 

"Blessings  on  thee,  little  man, 
Barefoot  boy,  with  cheek  of  tan." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4 ;  Class  Play  4. 
He's  happy-go-lucky  and  loves  the  world  ....  Hates  to 
study,  but  gets  by  ...  .  Did  a  swell  job  as  Spud  in  the  class 
play  ....  A  handy  man  with  tools. 

Robert  Francis  Cloudman 
Cloudy 

"Life  is  a  jest,  and  all  things  show  it; 
I  thought,  so  once,  but  now  I  know  it." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Class  Play;  Choral  Club  3,  4. 
His  friendly  million-dollar  smile  makes  Bob  stand  out  in 
a  crowd  ....  Full  of  deviltry  and  high  jinks  ....  His  wise 
cracks  are  choice  ....  Always  seems  to  have  a  good  time  .... 
Corporal  in  the  State  Guard,  so  we  don't  have  to  worry. 

Betty  Jean  Cookson 
Cookie 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with. 
And  witty  to  talk  with. 
And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on." 
Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Class  Vice  President  2;  Class  Play; 
Band  2,  3;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4;  Student 
Council  Secretary  4. 
Vivacious,  bright,  and  witty, — that's  our  Bet  ....  Always 
fun  wherever  she  goes  ....  Personality  plus,  with  a  charming 
smile  ....  Her  ambition  is  to  become  a  medical  secretary. 
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Beverly  Elaine  Crawshaw 
Bev 

"Shall  I  compare  thee  to  a  summer's  day? 
Thou  art  more  lovely." 
So  quiet  you'd  hardly  know  she's  around  ....  Tender 
eyes,  brown  hair,  a  pleasing  personality, — she's  just  a  swell 
kid,  that's  all  ...  .  we  admire  her  good  taste  in  clothes,  too, 
and  we  watch  for  her  shy,  sweet  smile. 

Philip  Henry  Darche 
Phil 

"And  still  they  gaz'd,  and  still  the  wonder  grew, 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew." 
Class  Play;  Basketball  3,  4;  Baseball  3,  4. 
A  tall,  good-looking  fellow,  who  knows  "How  To  Win 
Friends  And  Influence  People"  ....  Phil  turned  out  to  be  one 
of  the  "tops"  in  basketball  ....  The  "devil-dog"  king  of  the 
seniors! 

Jean  Osborne  Ewing 

"The  Lady  'Jean'  is  tall  and  slim, 
The  Lady  'Jean'  is  fair." 
Pen  Staff  2,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Junior 
Classical  League  4;  Choral  Club  2,  4;   Basketball  4; 
Cheerleader  4. 
Tall,  slender,  blonde,  energetic  ....  Jean  is  always  on 
the  go  ....  A  swell  Susan  in  the  class  play  ....  Excels  in 
4-H  work  and  wants  to  be  a  dietitian. 

Dorothy  Rose  Ferry 
Dot 

"Her  hands  on  ivory  keys  strayed  in  fitful  fantasy." 
Pen  Staff  2,  3;  Editor  4;  Salutatorian ;  Scholastic  Honors; 
Legion  Essay  Contest  4;  Class  Executive  Board 
Member  3;  Junior  Classical  League  4; 
Band  2,  3,  4;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4. 
Dot  is  our  pianist  ....  Excels  in  classical  music  but  can 
switch  from  Beethoven  and  Debussy  to  a  snappy  boogey- 
woogey  when  the  occasion  arises  ....  Flashing  brown  eyes 
....  Studious  ....  And  very  nice  to  know. 

Mary  Louise  Fisher 

"She  moves  a  goddess,  and  she  looks  a  queen." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Choral  Club  3,  4;  Cheerleader  3. 
Smiling  most  of  the  time, — sure,  she's  happy  ....  Can 
handle  a  typewriter  like  reading  a  book  ....  The  only  senior 
who  can  chew  gum  without  getting  caught  ....  Those  flowing 
wavy  tresses  are  lovely. 
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Evelyn  Marie  Frabetti 

"Sacred  and  sweet  is  all  we  see  in  her." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  2. 
Quiet  and  nice  ....  Pretty  hair  and  roguish  eyes  .  .  .  . 
Can  type  and  take  shorthand  quicker  than  it  takes  to  tell  about 
it  ...  .  Has  a  smart  wardrobe  of  pretty  dresses  and  chic 
hats. 

Constance  Louise  Glover 

Connie 

"A  gii  l  ivho  quietly  ivends  her  way, 
And  does  her  duty  day  by  day." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Band  2,  3,  4;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4. 
Connie's  shy  and  quiet,  but  there's  a  mischievous  twinkle 
in  her  eyes,  and  she  has  a  keen  sense  of  humor  ....  Loves  to 
read  good  books  ....  A  waitress  at  the  Joppa  Grill  .  .  .  We  all 
know  that  she'll  make  a  swell  nurse  some  day. 

Chester  Joseph  Hill 
Chet 

"He  was  wont  to  speak  plain  and  to  the  purpose." 
Class  Play;  Chorus  4. 
Chet  is  the  boy  with  wavy  hair  and  sparkling  eyes  .  .  .  . 
"Dresses  to  kill"  in  plaid  jackets,  prominent  ties  ....  Smooth 
dancer  and  a  cosmopolite  of  the  nearby  towns  ....  wears  the 
A  &  P  uniform. 


Marjorie  Marie  Kennedy 

Margie 

"Her  face  is  like  the  milky  way  V  the  sky, 
A  meeting  of  gentle  lights  without  a  name." 
Laughing  eyes,  a  friendly  smile,  shining  locks, — that's 
Margie  ....  Lunchroom  special  is  a  vanilla  ice  cream  cone 
and  then  another  one  ....  Add  a  devil  dog  ....  Has  an  affec- 
tion for  Bridgewater  and  bicycling. 


Lorraine  May  LaBelle 

"True  and  tender  and  brave  and  just. 
That  man  might  honor  and  woman  trust." 
Pen  Staff  2,  4;    Scholastic  Honors;    Class  Play; 
Junior  Classical  League  4;  Band  2,  3,  4; 
Choral  Club  2,  3,  4. 
Lorraine  is  always  scurrying  through  the  corridors  on 
office  business  ....  An  efficient  and  charming  clinic  assistant 
(Don't  all  rush  at  once)  ....  Toots  a  clarinet  in  the  school 
band  ....  Remember  Mrs.  Clover  in  the  class  play? 
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Mabel  Maude  Leland 

"Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  maidens  are." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical 

League  4;  Band  2,  3,  4;  Choral  Club  2,  4. 
Mabel  "Number  Please"  Leland  ....  A  gem  of  the  Class 
of  '46  ...  .  She's  one  of  those  "better  than  average"  students 
.  .  .  .  Ice  cream  cones  and  potato  chips  ....  The  only  person 
we  know  who  doesn't  get  a  red  face  while  playing  the  trom- 
bone. 

Barbara  Ann  Lightfoot 
Barb 

"Here  comes  a  lady,  so  LIGHT  of  FOOT." 
"She  smiled,  and  the  shadows  departed." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Secretary  2,  3; 
Vice-President  4;  Junior  Classical  League  President  4; 
Band  2,  3,  4;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  4; 
Cheerleader  4. 
Barb's  our  D.  A.  R.  representative  ....  Personality  plus, 
and  a  million  dollar  smile  ....  Wants  to  be  a  nurse.  Lucky 
patients!  ....  An  energetic  cheer  leader  ....  Attractive, 
graceful,  nice  to  know. 

Lela  Mary  Lynch 

"She  walks  in  beauty,  like  the  night 
Of  cloudless  climes  and  starry  skies. 
And  all  that's  best  of  dark  and  bright 
Meet  in  her  aspect  and  her  eyes." 
Choral  Club  4. 
Dark  dancing  eyes  and  a  smile  for  everyone  .  .  .  .  E.  B. 
High's  date  bait  ....  Queen  of  the  drugstore  ....  Her  ward- 
robe the  envy  of  every  girl. 

Louis  Henry  Mantell,  Jr. 

Mandy 

"An  upright,  downright,  honest  man." 
Band  2. 

The  prestidigitator  of  the  Class  of  '46  ...  .  Hands  always 
moving,  showing  some  new  card  tricks  ....  Wavy  hair,  glasses, 
a  flashy  bow  tie  ...  .  His  dead-pan  humor  is  an  asset  to  any 
bull  session  ....  Ambition :  to  be  a  professional  magician. 

Carol  Mason 

"1  love  tranquil  solitude 
And  such  society 
As  is  quiet,  wise  and  good." 
Pen  Staff  2,  3,  Editor  4;  Legion  Essay  Contest  4; 

Choral  Club  2,  3,  4. 
That  infectious  laugh,  that  courteous  manner  best  reveal 
the  real  Carol  ....  An  astounding  vocabulary  ....  Our  class 
philosopher  ....  Start  an  argument  with  her,  and  see  how  far 
you  get  ....  A  personality  worth  knowing. 
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Robert  Stuart  McCarthy 
Bob 

"A  young  man  that  blushes 
Is  better  than  one  that  turns  pale." 
Pen  Staff  4;  Class  President  3,  4;  Class  Play;  Band  2,  3,  4; 
Choral  Club  3,  4;  Basketball  Co-Manager  4;  Baseball  4. 
The  best  president  a  class  ever  had  ...   A  scarlet  smile, 
it  comes  so  easy!  ....  Has  a  good  word  for  everybody  .  .  .  . 
Deviltry  lurks  at  times  behind  those  blue  eyes  ....  A  friend 
worth  having. 


Mary  Jane  Miller 

M  uscles 

"Though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce." 
Pen  Staff  2,  4;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League  4; 
Band  2,  3  4;  Choral  Club  2,  4;  Basketball  3,  4; 
Cheerleader  4. 
Small,  cute,  athletic  ....  Can  milk  a  cow  as  well  as  any 
good  farmer  ....  Our  famous  flutist  ....  What  a  live  wire 
in  the  class  play!  ....  The  seniors'  best  friend  ....  Gets  a 
50  average  in  bowling. 

Marlene  Dorothy  Morey 

"Those  graceful  acts 
Those  thousand  decencies  that  daily  flow 
From  all  her  words  and  actions." 
Bonny  Blue  Eyes  of  Room  214  ....  Full  of  fun  and  plenty- 
witty  ....  We  marvel  at  her  ability  to  mix  up  her  book- 
keeping and  yet  come  out  right!  ....  How  true  when  we  say 
that  pleasant  surprises  come  in  small  packages. 


Melbye  Norvalls 
Mike 


"He's  the  rarest  man  in  all  the  world." 
Class  Play;  Choral  Club  3,  4;  Baseball  4. 
A  blond,  smilin'  chap  ....  He's  got  a  laugh  all  his  own 

 Loves  to  argue  on  the  losing  side  ....  Likes  to  watch 

dancing  ....  A  fellow  the  class  will  always  remember. 


Harold  Peter  Nylen 
Pep 

"He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  i)i  all, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again." 
Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Class  Play;  Student  Council  4;  Choral 
Club  3,  4;  Basketball  3,  Co-Manager  4;  Baseball  3,  4. 
A  boisterous  laugh,  an  original  joke,  an  inspiring  car- 
toon,— that  spells  Pep  And  he  can  wield  a  brush  ...  A 

sports  lover  ....  A  woman  hater  ....  Hates  to  dance. 
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Richard  Clement  Oakley 
Dick 

"In  arguing  too,  the  parson  own'd  his  skill, 
For  e'en  though  vanquished,  he  could  argue  still. 
Class  President  2;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  2,  3,  4; 
Baseball  2,  4. 

"A  valiant  gentleman"  ....  One  of  our  outstanding 
sportsmen  ....  Will  study  when  he  has  to  ...  .  Ideal  "date 
bait"  ....  And  that  jalopy!    (It  runs,  though!) 


Eugene  Eldon  Packard 

Gene 

"Men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men " 
Quiet,  shy  boy  of  Room  214  ....  Never  says  much,  but 
then  "silence  is  golden"  and  "there  is  strength  in  silence"  .  .  .  . 
Drives  a  truck  for  a  Brockton  company. 


Richard  Henry  Perkins 
Dick 

"His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him  that  Nature  might  stand  up 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  'This  was  a  man!'  " 
Class  Play;  Choral  Club  4. 
Tall,  blond,  and  handsome,  but  oh,  so  shy!  ....  That  tell- 
tale blush!  ....  An  impish  eye  ....  Likes  square  dancing 

 Only  a  spark  of  partiality  toward  women,  but  he'll  do 

all  right  for  himself. 

Ruth  Elizabeth  Potter 
Ruthie 

"Those  about  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ivays  of  honour." 
Choral  Club  2. 
Quiet  as  a  mouse,  yet  always  on  the  go  ...  .  Those  dark, 
mysterious  eyes!  ....  Luncheon  choice:  Nabs  and  a  bottle  of 
milk  ....  The  guardian  of  E.  B.  High's  golden  gate. 


Fay  Elizabeth  Ritchie 

"The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious." 
Pen  Staff  4;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  2,  3,  4; 
Drum  Majorette  2,  3,  4;  Cheerleader  4. 
Strictly  an  outdoor  girl  ....  Has  a  lunch  guaranteed  to 
keep  anyone  in  trim:  a  bottle  of  milk  and  a  devil  dog  .... 
Dark  flashing  eyes  ....  Rhythmic  feet  that  go  strutting  down 
the  street  when  she  "high  steps"  as  a  drum  majorette. 


S TUBE  X  T  ' S  PEN 


Norman  Ellsworth  Ritchie 
Rabbi 

"Yond  'Norman'  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look; 
He  thinks  too  much:    such  men  are  dangerous." 
Pen  Staff  2,  3,  Business  Manager  4;  Legion  Essay  Contest  4; 
Class  Play;  Choral  Club  3,  4;  Basketball  3,  4. 
The  Pen's  capable  business  manager  ....  Likable  and 
lively  ....  Inspired  writer  and  energetic  artist  ....  That's 
our  Rabbi  ....  School  errand  boy,  always  seen  running  madly 
through  the  corridors. 

Maynard  Emery  Stetson 

Stet 

"His  limbs  are  cast  in  manly  mold, 
For  hardy  sport  or  contest  bold." 
Pen  Staff  4;  Class  Treasurer  2,  3,  4;  Class  Play;  Choral 
Club  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  2,  Captain  3,  4;Baseball  2,  3,  4. 
Likeable,  carefree,  manly — all  these  describe  Stet  ....  A 
sportsman  at  heart  who  did  his  all  for  E.  B.  High  ....  Pet 
peeve — women's  rights  ....  A  smooth  dancer  ....  The  money 
hag  for  the  Class  of  '46. 

Beverly  Mae  Walton 

Bev 

"I  saw  the  lass  wi'  the  bonnie  blue  een, 
Her  smile  is  the  sweetest  that  e'er  was  seen." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Class  Play;  Choral  Club  2,  3,  4; 
Drum  Majorette  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  4. 
Personality  plus  ....  Always  wears  a  cheerful  smile  .  .  .  . 
Lunchroom  special :  peanut  butter  crackers  ....  Our  southern 
belle  in  the  class  play  ....  Ambition :  to  be  an  aviatrix.  We 
wish  her  luck. 

Meredith  Louise  Winsor 

Merry 

"Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
Gentle,  and  low,  an  excellent  thing  in  woman." 
Pen  Staff  3,  Editor  4;  Legion  Essay  Contest  4; 
Choral  Club  2,  3,  4;  Drum  Majorette  3. 
Quiet,  petite,  willing  ....  It  comes  so  natural  to  Merry 
-  .  .  .  Clinic  assistant — she  hopes  to  be  a  nurse  some  day  .... 
Secret  ambition:  to  be  a  bus  driver  ....  Does  all  right  as  a 
waitress  at  Parker's. 

Robert  Keith  Winsor 
Pete 

"He  was  a  man  of  unbounded  stomach." 
Basketball  3,  4. 
A  gun,  a  fishing  pole,  his  English  setter,  Spot, — Pete  is 
almost  always  accompanied  by  one  of  these  ....  What  do  you 
find  him  reading  in  study  hall?  Outdoor  Life,  Hunting  and 
Fishing,  both  sports  magazines  ....  Wavy  hair,  winning 
smile  ....  When  the  fire  alarm  sounds,  Pete's  on  the  t>o. 


Helen  Amelia  Wojcechowski 
Shorty 


"Little  friends  may  prove  great  friends." 
Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Choral  Club  2. 
Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  of  the  senior  alphabet  .  .  .  . 
Helen  is  small  and  oh,  so  shy  and  quiet  ....  Studious  ....  A 
swell  friend  to  all  ...  .  Nice  clothes  ....  Works  as  a  tele- 
phone operator. 


"Gay  was  his  mien,  his  humour  light." 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Choral  Club  4;  Basketball  2,  3. 
Carefree,  light-hearted  and  rambunctious  ....  Bright 
red    hair    and    sparkling    eyes  ....  Football    his    game .... 
Wearing  a  Florida  tan  and  Miami  sports  clothes  at  present. 


Chester  Joseph  Baker 
Chet 


S  T  T  D E N T  '  8  PEN 
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LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT 


We,  the  dignified  Sen- 
iors of  the  Class  of  1946, 
naturally  being  of  sound 
mind  and  temperament, 
do  hereby  bequeath  our 
wordly  possessions  as 
follows : 

Chet  Baker's  traffic  di- 
recting ability  to 
Freddie  -Johnson. 

To  Ginny  Hatfield,  Bev 
Barney's  melodious 
voice. 

The    Benson  twins 

twirling    batons    t  o 

Ginny  Connors  and  Shirley  Lothrop. 
To  Irene  Battista,  Ruth  Bouldry's  loquacious 

manner. 

Freddy  Canducci's  flashy  wardrobe  to  Cliffy 
Hopkins. 

Roger  Churbuek's  quips  to  his  brother,  Davis. 
To  John  demons,  his  brother  Bill's  pro- 
fessorship. 

Bobby  Clogston's  Ford  to  Allan  Belcher. 
Betty  Cookson's  flirtatious  ways  to  Jeanne 

Nix. 

To  Louis  Foreier,  Bob  Cloudman's  wisecracks. 
To  Rosemary  Brady,  Bev  Crawshaw's  quiet 
way. 

Phil  Darehe's  math  ability  to  Bob  Lundberg. 
Jean  Ewing's  place  as  a  cheerleader  to  Glee 
.Mitchell. 

To  Anne  Miller,  Dot  Ferry's  love  for  music. 

To  Barbara  Bouldry,  Mary  Fisher's  secre- 
tarial ability. 

Evelyn  Frabetti's  speed  in  shorthand  to 
Miona  Winsor. 

To  Carol  Hatfield,  Connie  Glover's  gym  abil- 
ty. 

To  Donald  Perkins.  Chet  Hill's  frequent  trips 

to  Brockton. 
Marjorie  Kennedy's  naturally  wavy  hair  to 

Miriam  Norcross. 

Lorraine  LaBelle's  smart  wardrobe  to  Dotty 
Hopkins. 

To  Ruth  Alger.  Mabel  Leland's  hand-knit 
sweaters. 

To  Wanda  Renski,  Barbara  Lightfoot's  per- 
sonality plus. 


Lela  Lynch 's  seat  in  the 
drug  store  to  Rita 
Canducci. 
Louis  Mantell's  clerk- 
ing ability  to  George 
Patt. 

To  Robert  Ritchie.  ( !arol 
Mason's  love  for  a 
good  argument. 
To  Staffie  Burrell,  Bob 
McCarthy 's  dancing 
technique. 
.Mary  Miller's  muscles  to 

John  Boelsma. 
Marlene  Morey's  infec- 
tious laugh  to  Bev  McKenney. 
To  Walter  Campbell.  Melbye  Norvalls'  neat- 
ness. 

To  John  Mondeau,  Pep  Xylen 's  artistic  ability. 
Dick  Oakley's  dreamy  looks  to  Marrold  Bent. 
Eugene  Packard's  attendance  slips  to  John 
Silva. 

Dick  Perkins'  peaches  and  cream  complexion 

to  Buddy  Wheaton. 
To  Sybil  Willis,  Ruth  Potter's  dark  eyes. 
To  Shirley  Wheaton,  Fay  Ritchie's  love  for 

basketball. 

To  Bobby  Lewis,  Norman  Ritchie's  flashy 
neckties. 

Maynard  Stetson's  basketball  shots  to  -John 
Howe. 

Bev  Walton's  twinkling  toes  to  Rena  Luther. 
To  Irene  Veronesi,  Merry  Winsor 's  love  for 
nursing. 

Robert  Winsor 's  love  For  the  woods  to  Sonny 
Mandeville. 

Helen  Wojcechowski 's  studiousness  to  Mar- 
jorie  Hooker. 

We,  the  Class  of  1946,  do  declare  this  to 
be  our  last  will  and  testament,  and  in  the 
presence  of  the  following  witnesses  we  affix 
our  seal  this  twelfth  day  of  June,  in  the  year 
one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  forty-six. 

Lcbam  Landel 
Thodroy  Yerrf 
Lt  verby  Natwal 
Trebor  Ythraccm 
Dohral  Lenyn 
Ridenu  1h  Norswid 
Rnhic  Sanom 
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STUDENTS  PEN 


CLASS  SUPERLATIVES 

Best  looking   Barbara  Lightfoot 

Robert  McCarthy 

.Most  glamorous  girl   Lela  Lynch 

Smoothest  boy    Robert  McCarthy 

Date  bait   Marjorie  Benson 

Robert  McCarthy 
Most  flirtatious  Betty  Cookson 

Robert  McCarthy 
Nicest  eyes    Marjorie  Kennedy 

Robert  McCarthy 
Nicest  smile   Barbara  Lightfoot 

Robert  McCarthy 

Prettiest  hair   Mary  Fisher 

Chester  Hill 

Most  vivacious  girl    Mary  Miller 

Liveliest  boy   Norman  Ritchie 

Wittiest   Mary  Miller 

Norman  Ritchie 
Friendliest   Betty  Cookson 

Norman  Ritchie 
Most  mischievous    Mary  Miller 

Norman  Ritchie 

Best  dressed   Lorraine  LaBelle 

Best  groomed   Fred  Canducci 

Best  dancer   Betty  Cookson 

Fred  Canducci 

Most  athletic   Fay  Ritchie 

Maynard  Stetson 

Most  energetic   Jean  Ewing 

Norman  Ritchie 

Most  ambitious   Dorothy  Perry 

William  demons 

Most  studious   Dorothy  Ferry 

William  demons 

Most  musical   Dorothy  Ferry 

Robert  McCarthy 

Class  orators   Carol  Mason 

William  demons 

Most  artistic   Carol  Mason 

Norman  Ritchie 

Shortest   Marlene  Morey 

Eugene  Packard 

Tallest   Barbara  Lightfoot 

Richard  Perkins 

Youngest   Constance  Glover 

Robert  Clogston 

Oldest   Meredith  Winsor 

Robert  Cloudman 


CLASS  FAVORITES 

Movie  Actor   Gregory  Peck 

Movie  Actress  June  Ally  son 

Dancer  Fred  Astaire 

Band  Leader  Harry  James 

Orchestra   Tommy  Dorsey 

Crooner   Bing  Crosby 

Songstress   Dinah  Shore 

Song  ...OK!  What  It  Seemed  To  Be 

Dance    Waltz 

Pastime    Swimming 

Flower    Rose 

Quotation    "Mine  Buddy" 

Magazine    Life 

Toothpaste    Colgate's 

Subject    History 

Comedian    Bob  Hope 

Comedienne   Joan  Davis 

News  Commentator    Lowell  Thomas 

Toilet  Soap   Lux 

Restaurant    Dora's  Sandwich  Shoppe 

Beverage    Coca  Cola 

Food   :   Steak 

Book,  non-fiction   Brave  Mi  it 

Book,  fiction   Jane  Eyre 

Movie   Lost  Week  Enel 

Pin-up  Girl   Betty  Grable 

Glamour  Boy   Van  Johnson 

Sport    Basketball 

Soda  Fountain  Special   Banana  Split 


THE  SENIOR  CLASS  AUTO 

Operator.  Harold  Nylen   Always  alert 

Engine,  Melbye  Norvalls   Necessary 

Rear  Light,  Marjorie  Benson        Always  out 

Horn.  Ruth  Potter   Always  blowing 

Spare  Tire.  Ruthie  Bouldry 

Handy  to  have  around 

Wheels.  Mary  Miller 

Always  going  around  in  circles 

Headlights,  Bill  demons   Extra  bright 

Windshield  Wiper.  Meredith  Winsor 

Always  working 

Seat.  Jean  Ewing  Always  getting  sat  on 

(ias.  Maynard  Stetson     Not  there  very  long 

Free  Wheeling.  Lela  Lynch   Easy  going 

Dorothy  Ferry,  '46 


^Vesent'mg    an    cotcuro.ie    history    of     "fcbe    Class  o£ 

j^N.B.  Similarity  "to  persons    1 1 vi  h  a  or  dead    fS  pure\u^ 

coih  c  i  de  h"ta  /. 


"iTI^e  To- 


sses 


The  f  aAaA    Ao-vj    (f°r  "tW  "t^vcVeir^ 


5  i»roa,  d  eh  - 


Our  />r\yt  Maj  o  r  e v  eht  ! 
<^OKr>ore 


AT  LAST- 
SENIORS  ! 


V/e  e hjc>^  a,  j> v-os  per ous  vjeour 

v^der    our  <xble   <x<Arnlnj  station 

»  in 
A\a-Ke  op  your  mindsl 


affect  lohatel^  dedicate  A 


THE  GOOD  OLD  DAYS 

1.  Bob  Winsor:  Boyhood  days  of  Daniel 
Boone  II. 

2.  Boh  Clogston:    The  All-American  Boy. 

3.  Mabel  Leland :  Merry,  curly-headed  little 
eye  list. 

4.  Evelyn    Frabetti :    Always    the  stylish 
dresser. 

.").   Marlene  Morey:  Proud  little  mama  with 
her  dolly. 

(i.   Pep  Nylen:  Getting  the  lie  of  the  land. 
7.   Barb  Lightfoot:  This  is  the  way  a  future 
V.P.  and  D.A.R.  should  look! 

5.  Our   President!     Robert   McCarthy  as 
Mama's  little  cream  puff. 

9.   Dot   Ferry:    We   proudly   present  our 
E.B.H.S.  pianist  as  —  an  infant? 

10.  Dick  Oakley:  Apparently  Dickie  was  al- 
ways ready  for  an  argument. 

11.  Boh  Cloudman:  That's  a  joke,  son! 

1 12.  Lela  Lynch:  Those  enchanting  dark  eyes 
haven  '1  changed  a  bit ! 

13.  Fay  Ritchie:  Mama's  little  coy  cookie. 

14.  Betty  Cookson :  So  she  was  always  gla- 
morous ! 

1.').  Songbird  Bev  Barney:  Basking  in  the 
sun. 

16.  Ro»er  Churbuck:  What  now,  little  man? 

17.  Marjorie  Benson:  Our  Student  Council 
treasurer  in  hair-ribbons. 

15.  Ruthie  Bouldry:  What  deviltry  lies  be- 
hind that  charming  smile? 

19.  Eugene  Packard:  The  Hubba-Hubba  edi- 
tion of  our  "Baby"  Senior  Boys. 

20.  Marilyn  Benson:  A  class  secretary  in  the 
making.  (Those  Benson  twins  fooled  us 
even  then!) 


OUR  IDEA  OF  NOTHING  AT  ALL 

Silently, 
one  by  one, 

in  the  little  red  books  of  the  teachers 
are  set  down  neat  little  nothings, — 
the  trade-marks 
of  the  Seniors. 

Jean  Ewing,  '46 


WAY  BACK  WHEN 

1.  Beverly    Walton:     The    little  Beaver 
Beauty  and  her  doggie. 

2.  Helen  Wojcechowski :  Mischief!  What's 
she  s>ot  up  her  sleeve  now? 

3.  Beverly  Crawshaw:  Elmwood  Cutie  and 
her  doggie. 

4.  Lorraine  LaBelle:    Glammer  (ial  from 
Westdale.    Pint  size  bather. 

5.  Merry  Winsor:  An  editor  in  the  bud. 
<i.   Fred  Canducci:   Prospective  executive. 

7.  Connie  Glover:  Believe  it  or  not,  ■ —  No 
Book ! 

8.  .Alike  Norvalls:   The  same  old  Mike! 

9.  Margie   Kennedy:    A  prim  little  maid 
am  I. 

10.  Editor  Bill  demons:    Is  it  a  decision, 
Bill,  or  just  the  sun  ? 

11.  Ruth  Potter:  Oh,  the  mystery  in  a  baby 's 
eyes ! 

12.  Maynard  Stetson:  An  athlete  even  then. 

13.  Mary  Fisher:    Why  so  worried,  pretty 
lass? 

14.  Carol  Mason:  Papa's  little  pin-up  gal. 

15.  Jean  Ewing:  Strangle  hold  on  the  pup! 

16.  Louis  Mantell:    "The  hand  is  quicker 
than  the  eye. 

17.  Rabbi  Ritchie:  Business  as  usual. 

18.  Dick  Perkins:   He  lias  a  decided  resem- 
blance to  his  present  self. 

10.   Mary  Miller:  Our  Mary's  version  of  the 

Mona  Lisa  smile. 
20.  Phil  Darche:  Probably  pondering  on  the 

solution  of  a  math  problem. 


EVOLUTION 

From  out  the  past, 
Into  the  here, 
We  smile  upon  you  all; 
It's  strange  to  see 
How  greatly  we 

Have  grown  from  babes  so  small! 

Carol  Mason,  '46 


AN  EYEFUL 

Some  call  these  pictures  beautiful, 
Others  say  they're  dry; 
But  whether  it's  one  or  the  other, 
They  most  certainly  catch  the  eye! 

R.  O. 


HERE  WE 


ARE 


TI 


E    CLASS   OF  1 


Left  to  right:  Marilyn  Benson, 
Secretary;  Robert  McCarthy,  Presi- 
dent; Maynard  Stetson,  Treasurer; 
Barbara  Lightfoot,  Vice-President. 


C^lai5  jPlaij  (^ast 

Seated,  left  to  right:  Lorraine 
LaBelle,  Mary  Miller,  Jean  Ewing, 
Norman  Ritchie,  Betty  Cookson,  Bev- 
erly Walton. 

Second  Row:  Harold  Nylen,  May- 
nard Stetson,  Robert  McCarthy, 
Robert  Cloudman,  Robert  Clogston. 

Third  Row:  Melbye  Norvalls,  Rich- 
ard Perkins,  Mr.  Emery  S.  Loud, 
Coach;  Chester  Hill,  Philip  Darche. 


i^aibetbad  ^Je 


earn 

Seated,  left  to  right:  Coach 
Joseph  F.  Morey,  John  Howe,  Philip 
Darche,  Captain  Maynard  Stetson, 
Arthur  Mandeville,  Clifford  Hopkins. 

Standing:  Richard  Oakley,  Maurice 
Hennessey,  Norman  Ritchie,  Richard 
Lovell,  Stafford  Burrell,  Lloyd  Boy- 
den,  George  Patt,  Louis  Forcier,  Allan 
Belcher. 


Scholastic 

^Jdonor  Students 

Seated,  left  to  right:  Helen  Woj- 
cechowski,  Dorothy  Ferry,  William 
Clemons,  Mabel  Leland,  Barbara 
Lightfoot. 

Standing:  Beverly  Barney,  Lor- 
raine LaBelle,  Jean  Ewing,  Marilyn 
Benson. 


\ 


Senior  Calais 
i^and  fftlembers 


Seated,  left  to  right:  Dorothy 
Ferry,  Constance  Glover,  Mary  Miller, 
Lorraine  LaBelle,  Mabel  Leland,  Bar- 
bara Lightfoot. 

Standing:  Beverly  Walton,  Fay 
Ritchie,  Robert  McCarthy,  Marilyn 
Benson,  Marjorie  Benson. 
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S  T  I"  DENT'S    P  E  N 


HE  HAD  TO  BE  A  MUSICIAN 


Dorothy  Ferry,  '46 


The  scene  is  a  small  country  town.  A  little 
boy  can  he  seen  hurriedly  skipping  along  a 
dirt  road,  a  music  roll  in  one  hand.  As  he 
passes-  some  thick  hushes,  a  "roup  of  rascals 
suddenly  pop  out. 

One  of  them  is  waving  something  pink  m 
his  hand,  and  he  jeers,  "You're  a  sissy.  You 
take  piano  lessons!"' 

Now  they're  all  yelling,  "'Yes,  we're  going 
to  dress  you  like  a  girl,  'cause  you  play  the 
piano!" 

The  "sissy"  was  Mr.  Luther  Churchill  of 
Elmwood,  and  simply  because  he  loved  music 
and  thought  there  might  be  a  future  in  it,  lie 
was  ridiculed.  Despite  opposition  and  lack 
of  encouragement.  Mr.  Churchill  proved  that 
he  could  persevere  and  follow  his  dreams  to 
reality.  He  studied  piano  for  twelve  years, 
and  also  voice  and  organ.  He  gained  price- 
less experience  as  an  organist  and  choir  di- 
rector, and  as  accompanist  to  such  famous 
artists  as  Minot  Beale,  first  violinist  of  the 
Boston  Symphony  Orchestra. 

While  he  was  serving  in  France  during 
World  War  I,  Mr.  Churchill  formed  a  rare 
and  interesting  friendship  with  Monsieur 
Rousseau,  leading  tenor  of  the  Paris  Opera 
Company,  and  spent  many  happy  hours  witli 
Rousseau  and  his  wife,  who  was  an  excellent 
pianist. 

After  his  return  from  Europe  and  his  dis- 
charge from  the  army,  Mr.  Churchill  studied 
piano  and  took  various  instrumental  and 
vocal  courses  with  John  Orth,  one  of  Franz 


Liszt's  pupils;  Frank  Watson;  Percy  Hunt; 
and  Francis  Findley. 

It  was  at  that  time  that  Mr.  Churchill  de- 
cided to  become  a  music  supervisor,  so  he  en- 
rolled at  Boston  University  College  of  Music 
as  a  special  student,  where  he  studied  music 
methods  and  instruments.  After  completing 
the  various  required  courses.  Mr.  Churchill 
accepted  a  position  as  music  supervisor  in 
Last  Bridgewater.  He  organized  a  high 
school  band,  which  at  that  time  was  an  un- 
heard of  venture  for  a  small  school.  How- 
ever, after  months  of  ear-rending  blasting  and 
squeaking  and  frightening  discords,  the  group 
of  amateurs  developed  amazingly  well  into 
a  smooth-sounding,  melodious  band.  It  was 
a  decided  honor  to  the  high  school  and  Mr. 
Churchill  to  have  this  venture  turn  out  so 
successfully;  the  highlight  was  the  winning 
of  the  Class  C  Championship  of  New  England 
in  1934. 

Since  he  left  East  Bridgewater,  Mr. 
Churchill  has  taught  in  Bridgewater  and  now 
holds  a  full-time  position  as  music  supervisor 
in  Middleboro.  He  has  been  director  of  the 
V.  F.  W.  Jr.  Band  of  the  James  A.  Oliver 
Post  since  its  formation  in  1936,  and  has  con- 
tributed a  great  deal  of  time  and  work  to  it. 
In  1939  the  band  was  proclaimed  the  cham- 
pion of  all  V.  F.  W.  Jr.  Bands  of  the  United 
States.  Mr.  Churchill  also  belongs  to  the  New 
England  Music  Festival  Association,  and  for 
the  past  three  years  has  been  manager  of  the 
Continued  on  Page  25 


STUDENT'S    P  E  N 

STUDENT'S  PEN  STAFF 
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Seated,  left  to  right:  Harold  Nylen,  Mabel 
Leland,  Mary  Miller,  Editors,  William  demons, 
Meredith  Winsor,  Dorothy  Ferry,  Carol  Mason; 
Business  Manager,  Norman  Ritchie;  Evelyn  Fra- 
betti,  Helen  Wojcechowski,  Davis  Churbuck. 

Second  Row:  Marilyn  Benson,  Virginia  Hatfield, 
Dorothea  Marble,  Beverly  Walton,  Dorothy  Hopkins, 
Lorraine  LaBelle,  Jean  Ewing,  Miriam  Norcross, 
Barbara  Lightfoot,  Virginia  Connors,  Fay  Ritchie, 
Jeanne  Nix,  Shirley  Wheaton,  Mildred  Moniz,  Carol 
Pratt. 

Third  Row:  Betty  Cookson,  Constance  Glover, 
Shirley  Lothrop,  John  Mondeau,  Robert  Clogston, 
Maynard  Stetson,  Robert  McCarthy,  John  Clemons, 
Robert  Cloudman,  Clifford  Hopkins,  Frederic  Can- 
ducci,  Allan  Belcher,  Louis  Forcier,  John  Howe, 
Mary  Fisher,  Miona  Winsor. 


s  T  1'  I)  B  N  T  '  S    P  B  N 


CLASS  OF  1947 

C~A-Tes>,  left  to  right:  Rena  Luther,  Virgini  ..afciai  '.  Ma:  j  .r  e  Hooker  ft 3  e  ary  Br  dy  Vice- 
President;  j>ute  Frrcisr,  President;  Miss  Angel  ■  or?ha.  Adv'ser;  ■.  0  ..  J  1  '.  To.  :/er; 
Dorr  h  r  Hopkins,  Secretory;  Miona  Winsor,  Sybil  Willis. 

Second  Row:  Miriam  Norcross,  Barbara  Bou  r  (raise  Thompson.  Mrirold  Ben  ,  Mars  : II 
Eldredge,  Shirley  Lothrop,  Wanda  Renski,  Irene  Veronesi. 

Third  Row:  Robert  Silva,  William  Perkins,  Wendell  Hazard,  Arthur  Mandeville,  Robert  Lund- 
berg,  Allan  Belcher,  Clifford  Hopkins,  Davis  Churbuck. 


CLASS  OF  1948 

SEATED,  left  to  right:  Stafford  Burrell,  Mildred  Moniz,  Shirley  Wheaton,  George  Sparling,  ^'ice- 
President;  John  Mondeau,  President ;  Florence  Mo  ?e.  Secretary ;  Donald  Perkins,  Treasurer;  Mary 
Lrpez,  Barbara  Bixby,  Virginia  Connors,  Walter  Campb  11. 

Second  ROW:  George  Ra'hbun,  Glee  Mitchr  11,  Arlene  Yafrp+e,  Barbara  Donahue,  Ruth  .Mirer, 
.T  :r  tip  Nix  David  Brown,  Mrs.  Mary  Pimentel.  Adviser;  Miss  Muriel  Middleton,  Paul  Grabau,  Helen 
K"marni«"kv.  Leona  Willis,  Carol  Pratt,  Barbara  Cl?pp,  Bernie  Sinkiewicz. 

Third  Row:  Irene  Battista,  Carol  Hatfield,  Dorothea  Marble,  Beverly  McKenney,  Nancy  Hough- 
ton Richard  C°or>er,  .Mian  Arruda,  George  Patt,  John  demons,  Richard  Blackwell,  Lloyd  Boyden, 
David  Earle,  Willism  Jahn,  Anna  Skippar,  Anne  M  Her,  Marjorie  Perkins,  Mary  White,  Jean  Leonard. 
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HE  HAD  TO  BE  A  MUSICIAN 

Continued  from  Page  22 

chorus,  which  means  that  it  is  his  responsibil- 
ity to  select  from  all  New  England  high 
schools  the  best  voices,  and  form  a  balanced 
chorus. 

In  spite  of  his  full-time  schedule,  Mr. 
Churchill  lias  the  following  hobbies:  photo- 
graphy and  wood-working.  At  present,  he  is 
finishing  a  large  sailboat,  entirely  hand  made, 
for  Luther.  Jr.  And  of  course  we  mustn't 
forget  his  all-time  hobby,  Jeanie,  a  brown, 
lovable,  mischievous  cocker  spaniel. 

Mr.  Churchill's  career  is  an  example  of 
persistent  hard  work  and  courage.  All  his 
experiences,  pleasant  or  otherwise,  have  made 
him  a  kind,  understanding  man  with  a  def- 
inite power  behind  him  and  a  goal  ahead  of 
him.  We  proudly  salute  Mr.  Luther  Churchill. 


ALUMNI  NEWS 

As  the  time  grows  nearer  for  the  Class  of 
'46  to  graduate,  it  is  interesting  t)  learn  what 
the  members  of  last  year's  class  are  doing. 

We  are  proud  of  the  boys  in  the  service. 
Robert  Bartlett.  Lester  Darche,  Luke  De- 
Chambeau,  and  Donald  MacLeod  are  in  the 
Navy;  Donald  Burred,  Harry  Pierce,  Adolf 
Skipper,  Stephen  Sebilian,  and  Edward 
Whelan  are  in  the  Army;  and  Raymond 
Marble  and  Robert  Thomas  are  in  the  Mer- 
chant Marines. 

.Many  of  the  graduates  are  continuing  their 
studies.  Alice  Balian  is  at  Purdue  Universi- 
ty, Lafayette.  Indiana  ;  Florence  Cochrane 
has  completed  her  first  year  at  the  Massa- 
chusetts School  of  Art;  May  Cochrane  is 
studying  at  the  Pierce  Secretarial  School: 
Leona  Copeland  is  at  the  Kathleen  Dell  Sec- 
retarial School ;  Edward  Drew  is  continuing 
his  study  of  music  at  the  New  England  Con- 
servatory of  Music:  Edward  Hooker  is  study- 
ing at  Wentworth  Institute;  Judith  Hunt  has 
completed  her  first  year  at  Brockton  Business 
College;  Alice  Mondeau  and  Satenig  Sahjian 
are  studying  at  Simmons  College;  Zilpha 
Moorhouse  and  Marjorie  Wilson  are  at  Bur- 
dett  Business  School;  and  Jean  Nute  has 


graduated  from  Windham  Secretarial  School 
and  is  now  in  the  office  of  the  Hyannis  ('ape 
Cod  Hospital. 

Three  of  the  girls  have  started  nurse's 
training:  Ruth  Clogston  is  at  the  Lynn  Hos- 
pital, Eletha  Puller  is  at  Worcester  City 
Hospital,  and  Mary  Perkins  is  at  the  Faulkner 
Hospital. 

Some  of  the  graduates  have  secured  good 
positions.  Roland  Alger,  David  Smith,  and 
Fred  Zilinski  are  working  on  farms;  Alice 
Bouldry  is  at  the  Carver  Cotton  Gin,  Murray 
Division:  Constance  Craig  is  a  waitress  at 
the  Joppa  Shoppe;  Vangie  McHugh  and 
Muriel  Pratt  are  operators  for  the  New  Eng- 
land Telephone  and  Telegraph  Company; 
Lorraine  Mondeau  is  working  at  Edgar's; 
Grace  Morse  is  with  the  H.  P.  Hood  Com- 
pany; and  Caroline  Slaney  is  at  the  Old  Col- 
ony Foundry. 

Two  of  the  graduates  are  married.  They 
are  Mrs.  Richard  Bursaw  (the  former  Carolyn 
Burbank)  and  Mrs.  Ehvin  Magivney  (the 
former  Melva  Cole.) 

Robert  Leonard  is  at  Lakeville  Sanatorium 
recovering  from  infantile  paralysis.  We  are 
glad  to  learn  that  be  is  making  good  recovery. 

Mabel  Leland,  '4ii 


THE  WHARF 

Fog  horns  bellowing, 

Tug  whistles  shrieking, 

Sounds  that  are  sad  and  mysterious. 

Sad? 

Maybe,  for  the  many  ships  that 

Have  sunk  under  the  water's  horizon, 

For  the  victims  of  crimes  committed  on  the  high 

seas. 
Mysterious  ? 

The  tide  rolls  in  and  then  slips  out  again, 
Its  destination  a  mystery. 

Dorothy  Hopkins,  '47 

THOUGHTS  IN  A  SCHOOLROOM 

Here  I  sit, 
Thinking, 

Looking  out  the  schoolroom  window. 

They  say  it  just  comes  to  you, 

This  free  verse  poetry. 

It  hasn't  come  to  me  yet; 

I  guess  it  never  will. 

I've  sat  here  looking  out  the  window 

Waiting. 

Has  the  inspiration  come? 

No,  just  a  penalty 

For  daydreaming  in  the  study  hall! 

Davis  Churbu'ck,  '47 
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PAULA'S  FIRST  DAY 

Meredith  Winsor,  '46 


Paula  put  her  books  on  the  desk.  How  won- 
derful her  first  day  at  college  had  been! 
Ever  since  she  started  high  school  she  had 
waited  for  the  time  when  she  would  become  a 
college  freshman.  Even  on  graduation  night, 
when  big  tears  streamed  down  her  cheeks,  she 
had  been  comforted  by  happy  thoughts  about 
next  year  and  all  the  adventures  of  college. 

The  past  few  weeks  had  been  the  busiest 
for  Paula  since  last  dune  at  commencement 
time.  What  fun  it  had  been  shopping  for 
her  wardrobe  with  Mom,  and  her  closest 
friend,  Chris.  Her  wardrobe  was  complete, 
with  sweaters,  skirts,  blouses,  jackets,  dinner 
dresses,  a  bright  red  ski  suit,  and  last  but 
not  least  her  first  black  evening  dress. 

Paula  sat  down  at  the  dressing  table,  and 
started  brushing  her  light  brown  hair.  It 
fell  in  soft  waves  around  her  angelic  face. 
Her  dark  brown  eyes  sparkled  as  she  went  over 
in  her  mind  the  events  of  her  first  day  at 
Stuart  College. 

Ever  since  Paula  had  considered  going  to 
college,  she  had  been  a  little  worried  and  per- 
plexed. She  had  wondered  if  she  would  make 
new  friends  easily.  Had  she  chosen  her 
courses  wisely  ?  Was  college  going  to  be  all 
she  had  dreamed  ? 

Paula  was  much  more  at  ease  now.  for  she 
had  met  someone  who  felt  exactly  the  same 
way.  This  someone  was  a  boy  named  Jim. 
Their  meeting  had  been  very  simple. 

Paula  was  on  the  campus,  trying  desperate- 
ly to  find  her  way  to  the  main  library  that 
afternoon,  when  suddenly  a  masculine  voice 
asked,  "May  I  help  you?  You  seem  to  be 
lost." 

"Oh,  no.  thank  you."  replied  Paula.  "I 
was  just  looking  for-er-well,  as  a  matter  of 
fact  I  «?»  lost.  Could  you  tell  me  how  to 
get  to  the  main  library?" 

"'Sure  thing,"  he  answered.  "I  know  this 
place  like  a  book.  You  see,  my  brother  gradu- 
ated from  here  last  year.  I  used  to  visit  with 
him  quite  often.  Got  so  I  knew  the  place 
pretty  well.  Oh,  by  the  way,  my  name  is 
-Jim  Mark." 


"And  mine  is  Paula  Gordon." 

As  they  walked  along,  a  strained  silence 
prevailed.  Paula  was  lost  for  words.  Then 
timidly  she  forced  a  question. 

"Do  you  like  it  here?"  she  asked. 

"Well,  it's  ().  K.  so  far,"  .Jim  answered. 
"It's  kind  of  hard  to  tell  —  the  first  day, 
you  know  —  whether  you'll  make  new  friends 
easily  and-  -  -  -. " 

"Like  your  courses,"  finished  Paula. 

"Yes,  that's  it,"  said  Jim.  "How  do  you 
like  it  here?"  he  went  on. 

"Same  as  you  so  far,"  answered  Paula, 
"except  for  one  thing.  You  see,  I  have  never 
been  away  from  home  very  much,  and  I'm 
wondering  whether  I'm  going  to  feel  sort 
of  well  you  know  " 

"Homesick  ?"  Jim  asked. 

"Yes,  that's  just  what  I  mean,"  laughed 
Paula. 

"Oh,  you'll  get  over  that  as  soon  as  you  get 
acquainted  around  here,"  Jim  assured  her. 

"I  hope  so."  said  Paula.  "But  I'm  won- 
dering if  the  other  students  will  -  -  you  know 
-  -  -  well  -  - 

"hike  you?"  finished  Jim. 

"Yes,  that's  it,  but  you  took  the  words 
right  out  of  my  mouth,"  replied  Paula. 

Paula  looked  at  Jim  and  the  twinkle  in  her 
eyes  went  straight  to  his  heart.  For  a  second 
or  two  they  stood  looking  at  each  other.  Sud- 
denly they  burst  into  joyous  laughter. 

"We  seem  to  be  a  lot  alike,  don't  we?" 
.Mm  observed. 

"I  guess  maybe  we  art  alike."  answered 
Paula. 

After  two  hours  of  studying  at  the  library, 
Jim  had  walked  to  the  dormitory  with  Paula, 
and  they  had  parted,  making  plans  to  meet 
the  next  day  for  a  game  of  tennis. 

.lust  this  simple  meeting  had  made  Paida's 
first  day  a  perfect  one.  It  had  given  her 
someone  to  share  her  feelings  with,  someone 
who  was  very  much  like  her. 

She  glanced  at  her  smiling  face  in  the 
mirror.  "College  is  fun,"  she  said.  "It's 
all  I  dreamed  it  would  be." 
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A  NIGHT  AT  DEVIL'S  PEAK 

The  moon  blinked  once, 

And  then  was  gagged  by  reckless  clouds; 

The  sky  turned  dark, 

The  land  became  oppressed,  and  silenced  grew  the 
night. 

The  clouds  did  thicker  weave, 

And  turned  the  sky  from  gray  to  black, 

And  the  earth  from  black  to  ebony. 

A  gust  of  air  ushered  in  a  flood  of  raving  winds 

To  add  to  the  rising  rhythm  of  the  night. 

The  jet  black  mountain 

Stood  fast  against  the  angry  night, 

Bold,  defiant,  and  mysterious. 

But  suddenly  the  wrathful  wind  was  hushed, 

And  lo,  the  mountain's  jagged  peak  split  and  burst 

And  opened  up  a  pit  of  fire 

Which  lashed  forth  tongues  of  yellow  heat 

That  seared  the  night. 

The  open  crater  foamed  and  fumed, 
And  babbled  over,  molten  red. 

Then  from  the  fiery  pit  there  rose  a  writhing  form, 

Followed  by  hosts  of  others; 

The  devils  climbed 

To  the  crest  of  the  flaming  bed 

And  'mid  the  crackle  of  fiery  flame 

Began  their  dance. 

Drunk  with  fire,  they  reeled  and  writhed  about, 
Keeping  time  with  the  beat  of  throbbing  heat. 
Then  came  a  crash 

That  halted  their  wild  and  rampant  dance; 
And  to  their  fiery  home  they  quickly  fled. 
The  crash  again  resounded 
And  closed  once  more  the  devil's  pit. 

All  lay  black,  —  the  land,  the  sky  as  before. 
The  wind  grew  tired  and  slipped  away, 
The  clouds,  now  scattered,  turned  to  gray, 
The  land,  from  ebon  to  black; 
Still  lighter  all  became, 

For  the  clouds  no  longer  hoarded  a  sea  of  sky. 
Once  more  the  moon  blinked  on, 
To  bathe  again  the  earth. 

Norman  Ritchie,  '46 


THE  GYPSY 

With  nothing  but  his  old  violin, 
With  nothing  but  his  song, 

The  gypsy  wanders  when  skies  are  blue, 
When  summer  days  are  long. 

Filled  with  the  music  of  his  heart, 
His  song  is  light  and  gay, 

And  children  oft  come  out  at  eve, 
To  hear  this  vagabond  play. 

Morning  is  bright,  and  now  he  goes, 
To  the  fields  of  fancy  and  play, 

Singing  the  song  of  his  love  so  fair, 
Wandering  'til  close  of  day. 

Lorraine  LaBelle,  '46 


THAT  CERTAIN  FEELING 

Spring,  — 

It  comes  but  once  a  year, 

We  need  no  calendar  to  tell  when. 

The  birds  hold  their  revelry  every  morning 

Beneath  our  window,  telling  us 

"Shake  the  sleepy  fog  from  your  eyes." 

"Get  up!    There  will  be  no  snow  to  shovel  today." 

Fellows  sit  in  school  and  yawn; 

Without  reason,  they  say. 

Girls  sit  and  cast  coquettish  glances, 

Without  knowing  just  why. 

Spring,  — 

It  comes  but  once  a  year, 

We  need  no  calendar  to  tell  when. 

Clifford  Hopkins,  '47 


BLOSSOMS 

Blossoms  in  the  springtime 
Make  the  heart  grow  brighter; 
The  early  freshness  in  the  morn 
Gives  life  to  our  weary  souls; 
The  perfumed  odor  of  the  night, 
Brings  joy  to  our  darkening  spirits. 
Oh  blossoms,  fragrant  blossoms, 
Hark!   and  hear  our  cheerful  song. 

Virginia  Hatfield,  '47 


THE  LADY  WITH  THE  TORCH 

Everyone  has  heard  of  the  Lady  with  the  Torch, 
But  who  is  she,  really? 
Well,  here's  my  answer: 
A  symbol, 

A  symbol  of  America, 

Of  freedom  from  fear  and  want, 

Her  torch  thrust  to  the  sky 

To  light  the  way 

For  the  citizens  of  the  world. 

Dorothy  Hopkins,  '47 


WIND 

Wind  knocking  on  panes  of  glass, 

Wind  whipping  the  leaves  astray, 

Wind  chasing  the  fleeting  clouds, 

Wind  whispering  your  thoughts  to  the  pines. 

Wind  bringing  the  scent  of  perfumed  flowers. 

Wind  flowing  in  a  cloudless  sky. 

Unnoticed. 

Allan  Belcher.  '47 


28 


S  T  U  1)  E  N  T  J  S    P  E  X 


ALIAS  DEMON 

It  was  BRIGHT  and  sunny,  that  fateful 
morning  in  July.  I  hopped  over  the  bars, 
late,  as  usual. 

14 Where  have  you  been?"  snapped  Captain 
Wood,  the  riding  instructor. 

"'I.  er  -  um  -  well,"  I  stammered. 

"Never  mind!"  lie  broke  in.  "Take  the 
horse  at  the  end  of  the  line,  and  hurry!" 

I  groaned,  and  walked  toward  the  dreadful 
animal.  1 1  is  name  was  King  Arthur,  but  lie 
didn't  live  up  to  it  very  well,  and  I  had  my 
own  name  for  him. 

"How  is  Demon  behaving  this  morning?"  I 
quavered  to  the  girl  who  was  holding  him. 

"Terribly,"  she  said  encouragingly. 
I  mounted  unhappily  and  adjusted  my 
stirrups. 

"Wa-a-lk,  please,"  crowed  Captain 
Wood,  and  we  started  off.  Demon  and  I  at  the 
end  of  the  line  where  he  could  do  no  harm. 

Demon  began  by  walking  very  quietly,  just 
to  surprise  me. 

"Trot,  please."  bawled  Captain  Wood. 

This  should  have  been  the  signal  for  De- 
mon to  misbehave,  but  instead  he  politely 
trotted  along,  and  when  the  order  came  to 
walk  again  I  was  about  ready  to  call  him  by 
his  rightful  name. 

Then  it  happened! 

"Canter,  please!" 

Calmly  Demon  began  to  canter.  But  we 
were  gaining  on  the  next  horse.  In  fact  we 
were  neck  and  neck.  Wham!  The  little  mare 
beside  us  had  two  smoking  horseshoe  prints 
<m  her  sleek  black  side. 

During  the  "kick-off"  I  had  somehow 
found  my  way  over  the  pommel  of  the  saddle 
and  was  now  sitting  on  the  horse's  neck  with 
both  arras  around  his  throat. 

The  little  mare  was  preparing  to  fight  back, 
but  by  now  Demon  was  four  horses  away  and 
on  all  four  he  had  left  his  trademark.  Try 
as  I  would  I  could  not  get  over  the  pommel 
and  back  into  the  saddle  again. 

Meanwhile,  visions  were  flitting  past  my 
eyes.  There  I  was,  lying  on  the  ground,  still 
and  white  except  for  streaks  of  blood.  Then 
1  was  being  gently  lifted  and  taken  to  the 


camp  infirmary.  I  saw  the  sad  faces  of  my 
cabin-mates  and  then  my  weeping  family  by 
a  lon»  box  that  looked  strangely  like  a  -  - 
coffin ! 

That  was  too  much.  I  decided  I  had  better 
do  something  quickly!  I  tried  to  tug  at  the 
reins,  which  is  a  very  difficult  thing  to  do 
when  you  have  both  arms  around  a  horse's 
neck. 

Finally  the  horse  reeled  into  the  center  of 
the  ring  and  stopped.  Panting,  I  slipped 
back  into  the  saddle  and  sat  there  dumbly. 

The  Captain  advanced  toward  me  and  snap- 
ped. "You  were  cantering  on  the  wrong  lead  !" 

I  gulped  and  made  a  feeble  attempt  to 
smile  at  his  very  funny  joke,  but  somehow  I 
didn't  succeed  very  well.  My  wild  ride  of  a 
minute  or  so  had  seemed  like  hours  to  me. 
Naturally,  I  wasn'1  allowed  to  dismount  then, 
hut  suddenly  I  was  very  glad  to  be  sitting- 
down.  I  know  that  my  knees  wouldn't  have 
held  me  up.  even  for  a  second. 

Later  on.  after  class.  Captain  Wood  said 
to  me.  "Well.  I  guess  you  learned  a  lesson 
from  your  experience  today?" 

"  Yes.  sir,  "  I  said. 

"What  is  it?" 

"Never  to  ride  King  Arthur  again!"  I 
replied. 

Alice  Roach.  '49 


SOILLESS  GROWTH  OF 
PLANTS 

Recently,  a  new  idea,  the  soilless  growth 
of  plants,  has  been  developed.  This  proves 
that  soil  is  not  necessary  to  plant  life.  The 
soil  is  needed  only  to  serve  as  a  container  for 
the  chemicals  needed  by  plants,  as  well  as  a 
support  for  them.  All  plants  require  sun- 
light, air,  water,  and  certain  minerals  in 
order  to  live  naturally. 

If  you  wish  to  try  this  method  of  agri- 
culture, certain  materials  must  first  be  ob- 
tained. Among  these  are  glass  jars,  boxes, 
sand,  and  certain  chemicals  obtainable  at  the 
drugstore.  Class  jars,  wooden  boxes,  and  the 
sand  are  usually  found  around  the  ordinary 
house,  but  if  they  aren't,  they  may  be  pur- 
chased at  a  nominal  cost. 
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Experimentation,  to  find  which  one  of  the 
three  methods  of  soilless  culture  is  best  suited 
to  your  particular  means,  is  now  necessary. 
Three  common  methods  of  soilless  culture  are 
as  follows : 

The  Sand-Culture  Method,  in  which  sand  is 
substituted  for  soil,  and  a  solution  of  the 
chemicals  needed  by  the  plant,  i.  e.,  nutrient 
solution,  is  passed  through  it. 

The  Sub-Irrigation  Method,  in  which  a 
coarser  grade  of  sand,  gravel,  or  cinders  is 
used  than  in  the  Sand-Culture  Method.  The 
boxes  containing  the  plants  and  sand  are 
hooded  regularly  with  the  nutrient  solution 
and  allowed  to  drain  out  through  the  bottom. 

The  Water-Culture  Method,  in  which  plants 
supported  by  wdre  baskets  are  allowed  to  dip 
into  the  nutrient  solution.  There  are  two 
variations  of  this  method:  the  static  and  the 
dynamic  systems.  In  the  static  method  the 
water  doesn't  move,  and  in  the  dynamic  it 
does.  In  the  Water-Culture  Method  the 
plants  must  be  taken  out  regularly  to  air,  and 
the  "lass  jars  must  be  painted  black  to  pre- 
vent the  growth  of  algae. 

There  are  many  different  solutions  which 
can  be  used,  all  more  or  less  complicated. 

Diseases  and  drought  are  not  common  in 
these  methods,  and  the  final  products  are 
larger  than,  or  as  large  as,  those  from  soil- 
grown  plants. 

Louis  Belknap,  '49 


FORESTS 

Quiet,  peaceful  forests  on  a  summer  day, 
Sacred  as  a  church  with  the  sun 
Streaming  through  the  treetops. 

Dorothy  Hopkins,  '47 


THE  GARGOYLE 

This  poem  was  composed  after  the 
writer  had  seen  a  stone  gargoyle  head 
which  was  picked  up  from  the  debris  near 
Cologne  Cathedral  by  Sgt.  William  E. 
Curley  and  brought  by  him  to  East 
Dridgewater. 

A  poor  stone-cutter  works  in  his  humble  shop; 
He  is  carving  a  gargoyle  for  the  great  cathedral. 
Slowly,  painstakingly,  he  chisels; 
Gradually  the  face  takes  shape,  —  nose,  ears, 

mouth,  chin,  — 
Until  he  has  a  masterpiece. 

The  figure  travels  over  rough  roads  in  a  crude 
cart; 

It  is  hauled  up  many  hundreds  of  feet  by  rough 
workmen 

And  is  fastened  in  its  appointed  place 
On  one  of  the  great  twin  spires  of  the  majestic 
cathedral. 

Many  years  it  stays  there,  watching,  laughing. 
It  sees  workmen  grow  old  and  die  and  new  ones 
come, 

It  watches  history  being  made, 
And  laughs. 

It  sees  emperors  die  and  be  replaced, 
And  laughs. 

It  goes  through  plagues  and  wars  and  storms. 

From  its  lofty  perch  it  looks  for  centuries 

On  the  futile  fight  of  man  for  power, 

And  laughs. 

And  then  it  falls, 

Knocked  from  its  place  by  fragments  of  cold  steel. 

We  see  it  now,  and  marvel 

At  what  those  ancient  eyes  have  seen. 

But  high  on  a  tower  others  like  it 

Will  watch  through  the  ages 

Till  the  end  of  time, 

Laughing  at  man. 

Davis  Churbuck,  '47 


ODE  TO  THE  GYM 

Dear  old  gym,  where  hour  on  hour 

My  body  acquired  bruise  after  bruise, 

Oh  would  that  I  could  have  the  power 

Never  to  leave  thee  'til  I  choose. 

Games  have  been  both  won  and  lost, 

And  teams  have  sorrowed  there, 

As  p-eople  gladly  paid  the  cost 

To  sit  in  a  folding  chair. 

These  things  will  always  return  to  me, 

I  shall  dream  of  them  in  vain; 

To  these  my  heart  will  hold  the  key, 

For  I  can  never  return  again. 

Richard  Oakley,  '46 


RUNNING  BROOK 

Water  running  like  a  fleeting  second, 
Bubbling  merrily  on  its  way, 
Tripping  over  nature's  little  dams, 
Filling  the  air  with  its  muffled  song, 
Coming  from  the  land  of  Nowhere, 
And  hurrying  to  the  land  of  Somewhere. 

Allan  Belcher,  '47 


THE  WET  SEASON 

The  team  had  fought, 
The  team  had  died, 
And  all  the  while 
Coach  Morey  cried; 
His  tears  were  wet, 
And  soaked  him  through. 
And  soon  they  drowned 
The  whole  team,  too! 

Richard  Oakley,  '46 
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STUDENT'S  PEN 


SCINTILLATING  SERENADE 

Eliminate  The  Negative  Our  Basketball  Team 

Day  By  Day   Homework 

In  The  Middle  of  Mat/   Senior  Play 

I'll  Be  Seeing  You  Mr.  Gotschall 

Dark  Eyes   Lela  Lynch 

Symphony   Senior  Band 

I'm  Ativans  Chasing  Rainbows  In  study  hall 
Welcome  To  My  Dream  Richard  Perkins 
Personality  .....Barbara  Lightfoot 

Dig  Vox  Later   Down  at  Dora's 

Ont  Mart  Dream         Before  the  passing  bell 

That's  Ear  M(  ....  Assembly  today 

As  Long  As  I  Live  I  won't  forget  E.B.H.S. 
/  Can't  Begin  To  Tell  You 

How  I  feel  on  Monday  morning 
Aren't  Van  (Had  You're  You 

When  you  gel  all  A 's 
You'd  Be  So  Nice  To  Come  Home  To 

.Miss  Latorella 
That  Feeling  In  The  Moonlight 

After  the  Junior  Prom 
7*  Seems  Lih<  Old  Times 

Mr.  Goldman  and  Mr.  Loud 

Together   Babe  and  Mai 

When  Irish  Eyes  An  Smilin'  Bob  McCarthy 
Sunrise  Serenade  ..  .Alarm  clock  at  6:30  a.m. 

Temptation   To  play  hookey 

Freddie  And  His  Fiddle   Mr.  Kurkjian 

My  Buddy   The  dictionary 

Isle  Of  Golden  Dreams  Room  202 

Home  On  The  Eungt  Miss  Marble 

Long  Long  Ago     "Frosb"  days 

Last  Night   Homework???? 

The  Lost  Chord  The  boys'  chorus  found  it! 
Just  A  Little  Fond  Affection?  ...Our  teachers 
There's  A  Long  Long  Trail  Awinding 

When  we  miss  the  bus 
Dorothy  Ferry,  '46 


THE  GYPSY  IN  ME 

Why  do  I  listen  to  the  radio  instead  of  doing  my 
homework? 

Why  do  I  like  Van  Johnson  better  than  Humphrey 
Bogart  ? 

Why  do  I  dream  in  study  period  instead  of  mem- 
orizing Julius  Caesar? 
Why  do  I  stay  up  late  and  listen  to  the  radio? 
Why  do  I  sleep  late  in  the  morning? 
The  answer  is  "The  gypsy  in  me." 

Irene  Veronesi,  '47 


THE  HAVES  AND  HAVENTS 
OF  E.  B.  H. 

In  OUR  HIGH  SCHOOL  we  have  a  : 
Miller  but  no  Glen 
Fisher  but  no  fish 
Helen  but  not  of  Troy 
Xylen  but  no  nylons 
John  with  power  but  no  models 
Eatfield  but  no  hat 
Howe  but  no  which,  what,  where 
Smith  Brothers  but  no  cough  drops 
Richard  but  no  lion's  heart 
Silva  but  no  gold 
Arthur  but  no  knights 
Robert  but  no  Walker 
Roger  I mt  no  silverware 
Ferry  but  no  river 
<  Hover  but  no  hand 
Barney  but  no  N.  Katz 
Cousins  but  no  aunts  or  uncles 
Keith  but  no  theater 
Paul  but  no  mall 
Philip  but  no  Morris 
Cole  but  no  kint>' 
Donald  but  no  duck 
Snow  but  no  rain 
Morse  but  no  shoes 
Skipper  but  no  boat 
( Jlapp  but  no  baby  food 

Imarmi  Scronors 


Planning  the  movie  party  for  April  S,  Miss 
McNally  asked  Miss  Sullivan:  Arc  you  going 
with  us  to  see  Henry  The  Fifth  on  the  eighth? 

Miss  Sullivan:  No,  I'll  sec  Henry  the 
Eighth  on  the  fifth. 


Compliments  of 

W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON 

BUSSES  and  CLOSED  CARS 
For  All  Occasions 


East  Bridgewater 


i 

j 

Massachusetts  I 
( 


Compliments  of 


FIRST  PARISH  CHURCH 

Rev.  Benjamin  T.  Lockhart 
Pastor 


BRIDGEWATER 


MASS. 


Compliments  of 


Chester  DeMoranville 

FRESH  EGGS 
DRESSED  POULTRY 


561  Central  Street 


East  Bridgewater 


Compliments  of 

MARKEY'S 
MEN'S  STORE 

Upstairs,  Olympia  Building 

196  Main  Street  Brockton.  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

A.  R.  PARKER  CO. 

"Ice  Cream  always  was 
our  specialty." 


GEO.  D.  LEAVITT 
GEO.  D.  LEAVITT 

OPTOMETRISTS 

Telephone  Whitman  225 
12  South  Avenue  Whitman 


ASHLEY'S 
SOCONY  STATION 

Spcony  Products 
Tires  —  Batteries  —  Accessories 
Lubrication 

Central  Square 


TOWNE  PHARMACY 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

"The  Town  Favorite" 

S.  Berenson,  Ph.G.,  Reg.  Pharm. 
Telephone  3 


Compliments  of 


INDEPENDENT 
NAIL  &  PACKING 
COMPANY 


Bridgewater 


Ma 


For 

DEPENDABLE 
FUR  REPAIRING 

See 

KAY 
The  Reliable  Cleaner 

50  Pleasant  Street                 Brockton,  Mass. 

1 

Compliments   of  { 

Flanagan's  Music  Store  1 

Band  and  Orchestra  Instruments  1 

First  Class  Repairing  j 

Telephone  4469 
40  Centre  Street                    Brockton,  Mass.  j 
(Over  Postofnce)  ' 

AL  HOWE'S 
RADIO  SHOP 

Home  and  Auto  Radios  Serviced 

Telephone  339-2 

5  West  Union  Street           East  Bridgewater 
WE  PICK  UP  AND  DELIVER 

TAFT'S  \ 
JEWELRY  STORE  j 

HELMER  BYSTROM,  Proprietor  j 

Call  and  see  us  when  in  need  of 

DIAMONDS  —  SILVERWARE  : 
WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  ETC.  J 

1120  Main  Street            Campello  28,  Mass.  j 

I.  G.  A.  MARKET 

Robert  Lindquist,  Prop. 

Groceries  —  Meats  —  Fruits 
Vegetables 

FREE  DELIVERY 

Telephone  140 
14  Central  Street                East  Bridgewater 

Halliday's  Fruit  Market  1 

Richard  Halliday,  Prop. 

GROCERIES  —  FRUITS 

MEATS  1 
VEGETABLES 

FREE  DELIVERY 
Open  Sunday               Daily  9  to  9.  { 

Telephone  215-2 

3  Central  Street                    East  Bridgewater  = 

M.  Clifton  Edson  &  Son 

INCORPORATED 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Phone  110 

1 1  Central  Street                East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  j 
CO-OPERATIVE  BANK  j 

ALDEN'S,  INC.  of  BROCKTON 

Established   1896               Incorporated   19  36 

Compliments  or 

HARDWARE  —  CUTLERY 

l  j  1 1_  V I V 1  j  I  j  O  £1.  Ill  J  j  I  j 

Kitchen  Utensils  —  Paints  —  Seeds  —  Toys 

Telephone  1059 

1151  Main  Street,  Corner  of  Market  Street 

Brockton,  Massachusetts 

Compliments  of 

ROGER  DUMONT,  INC. 

JEWELER 

13  HIGH  STREET  BROCKTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


GURNEY  BROS.  CO. 

JEWELERS  SINCE  1841 

MAIN  STREET  Tel.  590  BROCKTON,  MASS. 


BEAVER 

ORCHARDS 

NORMAN  L. 

BROCK,  Proprietor 

^^^Sj  Photographer 

Telephone  227 

479  Summer  Stree 

t            East  Bridgewater 

172  Main  Street                   Brockton,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

THE  LELAND  FARM 

RIDDER  FARM 

(Quality  Farm  Products 

East  Bridgewater                     Telephone  176 

When  in  Brockton  Shop  at  .  .  . 

CONNORS  HOME  BAKERY 


Our  Products  are  Fresh  Daily. 
BIRTHDAY  and  WEDDING  CAKES  OUR  SPECIALTY. 

872  MAIN  STREET  Telephone  9299  BROCKTON,  MASS. 


HALLMARK  —  RUSTCRAFT  GREETING  CARDS 

See  our  fine  selection  of  Gifts  for  Everyone. 

LUDDY'S  NEWS  STAND 


EAST  BRIDGEWATER 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Compliments  of 


SILVA'S  GARAGE 


Telephone  342 


Compliments  of 

T.  WILMOT 
Shoe  Repairing 


50  Union  Street  East  Bridgewater 


10  West  Union  Street        East  Bridgewater 


THE  HAPPY  CHICK 


Compliments  of 


E.  D.  KENNEALLY 


Students'  Friend 


FRIED  CLAMS,  LOBSTER, 
CHICKEN, 
FISH  and  CHIPS 

James  Grace 

North  Bedford  Street  East  Bridgewater 

Route  18 


EDWARD  G.  WALSH 

Dealer  in 

LIVESTOCK  —  CASE  TRACTORS  —  FARM  IMPLEMENTS 

Bonded  and  Commission  Dealer  at  Brighton  Yard 

"PROMPT  AND  RELIABLE  SERVICE" 

221  OAK  STREET  BROCKTON,  MASS. 


SANDY'S 


FAMOUS  FOR  FRIED  CLAMS 


662  BELMONT  STREET 


BROCKTON.  MASS. 


Compliments  of 


Carver  Cotton  Gin  Co. 


Div.  of  the  Murray  Co. 


East  Bridgewater 


Massachusetts 


Compliments  of 


MYRTLE'S  SHOPPE 

Hosiery  Gifts 


Dresses 
Lingerie 

East  Bridgewater 


Yarns 
Needlework 

Massachusetts 


THE  TOWN  CLEANER 
AND  TAILOR 

Cleaning  —  Pressing 
Dyeing  —  Repairing 

M.  KAMBEGIAN 

5  West  Union  Street         East  Bridgewater 

CAPITOL  THEATRE 

BRIDGEWATER 

Matinees  Daily  at  2  P.  M. 
Evenings  6:45  to  1  1  P.  M. 
Sundays  and  Holidays  Continuous 

Showing  Only  the  Very  Best  in 
Motion  Picture  Entertainment 

Make  the  CAPITOL,  Bridgewater, 
Your  Favorite  Movie  Theatre 


Homogenized  "VITEX" 
Vitamin  "D"  Milk 

Most  outstanding  in  creamy  flavor, 
digestibility  and  efficient,  natural 
Vitamin  "D"  content. 

TRY  IT. 

Telephone  4280 

PRODUCERS'  DAIRY  CO. 


You  can  get  'most  anything  at 

BEN'S 
5c  -  $1.00  Store,  Inc. 

Open  Evenings  Until  9  P.  M. 
Saturdays,  10  P.  M. 

Stores  at 

1122  Main  Street  and  226  Belmont  Street 
Brockton,  Massachusetts 

Telephone  1586 


Compliments  of 

AMERICAN 
METAL  CASTING  CO. 

Aluminum  and   Bronze  Castings 
RESEARCH  and  MODELS 

Tel.  East  Bridgewater  269 
52  North  Bedford  Street      East  Bridgewater 


Compliments  of 


BRIDGEWATER  BRICK 
COMPANY 


Tel.  Bridgewater  2461 


Spring  Street 


East  Bridgewater 


Flowers   For   Every  Occasion 

We  specialize  in 

Corsages  —  Wedding  Arrangements 
and 

All  Types  Funeral  Designs 

Alexander's  Flower  Shop 

Beatrice  M.  Holbrook,  Prop. 
Telephone  145  East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 


JOHN'S 
Hygienic  Barber  Shop 

Two  Barbers 

OUR  MOTTO: 
Quality  and  Service  at  Fair  Prices 

12  West  Union  Street 


I                             Compliments  of 

i     Power's  Filling  Station 

1                  James  E.  Power,  Prop. 

|    Gas,  Oils,  Tires  and  Accessories 

j                Open  7  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M. 

j    East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 

SWANSON-WALLIN  CO.  J 

General  Electric  Appliances 

HOME             DA  HI  A  SALES 
AUTO            Kill/I"         SERVICE  j 

Telephone  185-2 
49  Bedford  Street              East  Bridgewater  j 
In  the  Square  j 

!                              Compliments  of 

The 

j  Chandler  Construction  Co. 

1]               EAST  BRIDGEWATER 
?  MASS. 

Compliments  of 

Hyman's  Furniture  Co. 

Hyman  T.  Gotshalk,  Prop. 

Complete  Home  Furnishings 

50  Central  Square 
Bridgewater  Mass. 
Telephone  334 

1                             Compliments  of 

|  9th  Co.  25th  INFANTRY, 
i   MASS.  STATE  GUARD 

j              CAPT.  LEON  B.  WILLIS 

Compliments  of 

DOUBLE  BRIDGES 

DAIRY  1 

645  Summer  Street             East  Bridgewater  j 

1                             Compliments  of 

Lester  N.  Cloudman,  Sr. 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 
j                 Of  All  Kinds 

\                       Telephone  338 

j   West  Union  Street             East  Bridgewater 

i 

EUGENE 
BEAUTY  SHOP 

Telephone  114 
27  Central  Street               East  Bridgewater  j 

Compliments  of 

WOODARD  &  WRIGHT 
LAST  COMPANY 

f 

Compliments  of 

McCarthy  brothers 

Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 

224  Commercial  Street  Whitman,  Mass. 


